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Once upon a time, there lived a flock of 
geese in a huge tamarind tree in the jungle. 


The geese had made the tree their home 
because of its constant supply of tamarind. 





a SER aat Waal vt dia wage 
Rode a aro dt gad SE soecdd 
WAM Wat Gala AF Wades. 











One day a wise old goose noticed a tiny 
little creeper growing at the foot of the 
tamarind tree. 


“Let us get rid of that creeper,” he told 
the other geese. “Someday it may be too 
big for us to destroy and we will regret it.” 





dq fedd Gar Yatd UH ca alot rsd 
aed Uh fears war terest FHM THOct. 


“a aah sit eae selaure wre” stat 
dt FeretrSt SS Ue. “AT TCI aT aS 
HOM Vt ares Het Steet srt dar freA 
CHCA Vos Sa Be Aa AT.” 








The other geese paid no attention to the wise 
old goose. 


They went about their usual business without 
a worry or care. The creeper grew little by 
little. 


33 guia fa qatath eam feed aL. 


dt aia ad Ga HET sat ard Batt 
HM vast. atebt eH eH VSI Af. 








One day the creeper had grown large enough 
and strong enough for a man to climb. 


The old goose warned them once again. “We 
must get rid of the creeper. If we do not, we 
will be sorry.” 


dt alaét asx Alen Um eae WAV USH 








The other geese still did not listen to him. 
One day when they were out flying, a 
hunter came to the forest. 


He saw the tamarind tree and decided that 
it would be a good place to put his net. 


He went away, deciding to come back the 
next day. 


at Za fd Sat AIT a. Ue fleas Fa as 
Wat Wet Utd Ua rat d Wath Braet. 


Rid eg Ualad a Hants Tre waataury 
aor fara ae. 


Ud 2% feae tauren feta at taret ret. 


And so the hunter came the very next day 
and climbed up the tree with the help of 
the creeper. 


He set up his net on the tree and went 
away. 


get faa dt we saat ait aa OT 
aed a aR Use. 


FAN Wes Urdearagt at taret wer. 
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7 When the birds came back to the tree, they 
flew right into it without noticing the net. 


Soon they were trapped under it. 


sat fe tarel sraett at d wee GOaaraeaar 
ER Gehl. 


at Nps Use Gres SH AM Vlei. 
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The birds began to squawk loudly. They 


flapped their wings about in panic. 


Only the wise old goose sat very still and 
quiet. 








“How can you be so calm?” asked one of 
the other geese. 


“T tried to tell you that a day would come 
when we would regret not destroying the 
creeper, but no one listened,” said the wise 
old bird. 





“qal ala Fa fear? a Gahetd FT Hat BWM 


“dt Gat SACU AW SCI stat HHS Ader 
HIT Wah A reunelt dt rererrst. 





The others pleaded with him to help them 
escape. 


So he said, “When the hunter comes, lie 
down perfectly still. He will throw you down 
one by one, thinking that you are dead. After 
all of us have been thrown down and before 
the hunter climbs down, we shall take flight 
together.” 





Arott act. 


dt tuned “star Brat tae, gt ares 
Het att UST. at TAHT Uh Uh HEA AHI 
RIAN GHIe Aad cach sat Ato SIF 
Un radar.” 





When the hunter came, the birds lay 
perfectly still, pretending to be dead. 


He climbed the tree and threw them down 
one by one. 


As soon as the last bird had been flung to 
the ground, all of them took flight together. 








The hunter stood there, shocked at how he 
had been outwitted by the geese. 


All the geese were very grateful to the wise 
old goose. 


They had realized that they ought to solve 


problems before the problem grows too big 
to be solved. 


rant ahd Gat ea Wael. dear Sarat 
We chet KU a ST Tet. 


ae AM SS Wad vas ad Garena 
Heh We woe dt Sa Ace. 





BO Spa Eg STE GUL chic pe eke ta ce eS OR Oe ee 
ee tL og RRND ele Sarasa peri 
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The families of birds living on a tamarind tree ignore their wise elder's warning and 
get into trouble. This is a lesson about how problems should be solved before they 
become too oe 
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